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A TMAMP ABROAD*

the spectators. Nothing like that had ever been seen in the Alpe
before. The applause it brought forth was deeply gratifying ^to me,
and I rode by with my plug hat in my
band to testify my appreciation of it.
It -was the only testimony I could offer,
for I was too full to speak.

We watered the caravan at the cold
Btream which rushes down a trough near
the end of the village, and soon after-
ward left the haunts of civilisation behind
as.     About half-past five o'clock we
arrived at   a bridge* which spans the
Visp, and after thro wing
over a detachment to
see if it was safe, the
caravan crossed without
accident. The way now
led, by a gentle ascent,
carpeted    with    fresh
green   grass,   to   the
church of Winkelmat-
ten.   Without stopping
to examine this edifice,
I   executed    a    flank
movement to the right
and crossed the bridge
over the Findelenbach, after first
testing   its   strength.     Here   I
deployed to the right again, and
presently   entered   an   inviting
stretch  of meadow  land which
was    unoccupied   save   by
couple of deserted huts toward
its furthest extremity.    These meadows of-
fered   an   excellent    camping-place.     We
pitched our tents, supped, established a pro-
per guard, recorded the events of the day, and          THE MARCH.
then went k> bed.

